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down among the ashes and looked out spitefully at
Evelyn.

"How cool the room has grown," said Mother,
who had been dozing near the fire. " Do, dearest, do
stir the fire up a bit, it has gone too low."

^Oh, Mother, dear!" cried her little daughter,
"I just wouldn't dare to do it. There is a Salamander
in there and he wants to burn me."

Mother laughed and sat np. She was a most
satisfactory kind of mother, for she knew all about
fairies and such things. She now picked up the
long iron tongs. " Where is your ' Sally Mander ^ ? rt
she asked.

cc There he is, Mother, sulking in the ashes ; but do,
oh do be careful, he is so very ano'ry."

Mother laughed again. She pushed the tongs down
where Evelyn had pointed, and poked the Salamander
in the ribs.

^ Wake up, old man," said she> " and give us a
little more heat."

The Salamander sprang up furiously, roaring with
rage. He tried to reach mother's hand, bufc she,
though she could not see him, evidently knew all
about salamanders for, as Evelyn admiringly noted,
hhe kept just out of reach of the snatching, writhing
fingers.

" I'll teach you, you I " roared the Salamander. (c Oh,
if T could only reach you."